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W. & D. Downey 
LORD CURZON 


The new Chancellor of Oxford University. Lord Curzon was opposed by Lord Rosebery, and the electicn was turned into a fierce political fight, Lord 
Rosebery being defeated by 661 votes 
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By 


Comment and ® Adrice Rene. 


Woman's Suffrage. 

HE objection to giving women votes 
is not that they would be less fit to 
vote than many men but that many 
men are not fit to vote. Women 

generally know less about politics than 
men; they are more emotional and more 
likely to make politics a personal matter 
and not one of principle or even party. 
In other words, they would -be quite as 
bad as the fickle and ignorant mob of 
male voters that gives the political parties 
alternately absurdly large majorities and 
then turns against them. 
cs it 

A Lesson from Ireland. 
Ni hat a lesson to us is the last Irish 

election! There a constituency 
had returned a member of one party by a 
majority of nine; at a by-election it 
returns a member of the same party by a 
majority of seven. An English consti- 
tuency would have returned its member by 
several hundreds at the last election and 
in a year turned his party out by a 
similar majority. 


The Answer to Women. 
Wrea lovely woman wants the suffrage, 
And fain would launch her vote 
and sail 
Where waves of nonsense and of stuff rage 
And lies and slanders swell the gale, 


The only thing is to be steady 

And tell the fact we blinked till then— 
Too many women are already 

In politics disguised as men. 


Ladies in Parliament. 


‘The fickle crowd and sentimental 
That makes a silly woman’s choice, 
For reasons wholly accidental 
Is what we call “the people’s voice.” 


Some Cabinet as man disguises 
Old ladies decorous and staid, 
And Opposition enterprises 
Are headed by some male old maid, 


Or-else some rising politician, 

Who loves to give and take offence, 
Displays when in a high position 

A schoolgirl’s hoyden impudence. 


All these may think themselves to be male, 
And their unfitness quite ignore, 

But we—we know that they are female, 
And so we don’t want any more. 


The Soul-hunters. 
American doctors, it is said, have been 
experimenting on dying patients, and 
find that they lose from half-an-ounce to 
an ounce in weight at or soon after death. 
This must be the soul. The next thing 
will be to catch the fleeting spirit and 
bottle it. Tinned souls would be a fine 
export for Chicago. 


Gasly. 


‘The soul of man is but, alas ! 

An ounce or half-an-ounce of gas ; 
Unless—as has been known before— 
The story’s gas and nothing more. 


WHEN THE 
oe Hubby: Quick! the night glasses. 


* DAILY 


MAIL” PRIZE 
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La Ville Ténébres. 


Patis was plunged into darkness by 

a strike of the workmen at the elec- 
tric lighting stations. The leaders of the 
men have explained that they had no 
particular grievances but just tried the 
strike as an experiment and to show the 
middle classes what the Socialists could 
do. I venture to suggest that the next 
time this happens the middle classes 
might try some interesting experiments 
on the organisers of the strike, experi- 
ments in which the unlit lamp-posts would 
come in very handy. 


An American Example. 


n the Wild West one day, the president 
of the local bank having speculated 
or peculated with the savings of the miners, 
closed his establishment and put up a 
notice, “ Bank suspended.” Later on in 
the day another placard was posted by 
the side of the first. It read, “ Bank 
president suspended.” 


Capping the Jest. 
he Socialists darkened the city, 
Though grievance, in fact, they had 
none ; 
They thought the experiment pretty, 
And playfully tried it for fun. 


But those who had lost time and money 
Through having no lights overhead, 
Invented a joke twice as funny— 
They strung up the strikers instead. 


IS WON—WHAT WILL HAPPEN 


IN THE FUTURE 
Another of those infernal flying machines has knocked off our chimney-stack, and | want to \ 


take the number 
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Mer. Arthur Bourchier’s Success. 


Lilts & Walery 
THE END OF THE DANCE IN ACT Il. OF ‘*MR. SHERIDAN” 
“Mr. Sheridan” seems to have caught on at the Garrick Theatre, Miss Unger's pretty play being quite to the taste of the averaze playgoer. 
The play is worth seeing if only for its Sir Roger de Coverley dance, in which Mr. Bourchier and Miss Carlisle make extremely attractive 
seventeenth-century figures 


The names, reading from left to right, are: On the stairs—Mr. F. E. Knott, Miss Chambers, Mr. Cecil; on the stage—Miss Morgan, Miss E. Bateman, 

Miss Helen Rous (Mrs. Ogle), Miss Alexandra Carlisle (Esther Ogle), Miss Killick, Mr. Bourchier (Richard Brinsley Sheridan), Mr. Cyril Keightley 

(Lord Cray), Mr. Walter Pearce (Tom Sheridan), Mr. Harrison Carter (curate), Mr. Hibbard, Mr. Douglas Imbert (a country squire), Mrs. Prideaux, 
Mr. Culver, and Mr. Neeri 


Ellis & Walery 


MR. ARTHUR BOURCHIER AND MISS ALEXANDRA CARLISLE 


The above scene from ‘‘Mr. Sheridan” is in the first act, wherein Mr. Sheridan (Mr. Arthur Bourchier) has just met 
Esther Ogle (Miss Alexandra Carlisle) and is inviting her into the garden of his house at Wanstead 
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SHIPPING, TOURS, 


&c, 


SPAIN AND PORTUGAL 


13 to 32 Days, £12 to £42. 
ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS. BEST HOTELS. INCLUSIVE 
SPECIAL EASTER TOURS. 
ANTONY (6,400 tons), London 21st March. 
(The maiden voyage of this magnificent Twin Screw Steamer.) 
AMBROSE (4,600 tons), Liverpool 30th March, London 1st April. 


BOOTH LINE. i.e ee 


30, James Street, Liverpool. 
LONDON BRIGHTON & SOUTH COAST RAILWAY. 
ARIS, ROUEN & DIEPPE AT EASTER.—14-DAY EXCURSIONS, Via Newhaven. 


Thursday, March 28th, from Victoria 9.45 a.m. and 10.0 a.m. (1 & 2 Class) and 2.15 p.m. 
(1, 2 & 3 Class), and Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, March 27th to 30th, from 
Victoria and London Bridge 9.10 p.m. (1, 2 & 3 Class). Fares, Paris 39s. 3d., 30s. 3d., 26s.; 
Rouen 35s. 3d., 27s. 3d., 23s. 8d. ; Dieppe 32s., 25s., 20s. 
TOURS IN SPAIN.—Cheap Tickets to Madrid and Seville. 


IEPPE.—THURSDAY TO TUESDAY CHEAP RETURN TICKETS.—From London 
Bridge and Victoria, Thursday, Friday, Saturday, Sunday, and Mond March 28th to 31st 
and April 1st. Fares, by Day or Night Service, lst Class, 30s., 2nd Class, 22s., and by Night 
Service only, 3rd Class, 16s., available for return up to April 2nd. 
Details of Continental Manager, London Bridge Terminus. 


EASTER ON THE CONTINENT 


BY THE 
HARWICH—HOOK OF HOLLAND BRITISH ROYAL MAIL ROUTE, 


Leaving LONDON Every Evening, and arriving at the chief Dutch Cities early next morning 
Dining and Breakfast Cars on the Hook of Holland Express. 


ERMANY.—Accelerated Service via the Hook of Holland. Restaurant Cars on the North 
and South German Express Trains. 


ELGIUM—BRUSSELS.—Return Tickets at Reduced Fares. 


Antwerp, Daily (Sundays excepted). 
Direct Service to Harwich from Scotland; the North and Midlands. 
Trains with Dining and Breakfast Cars from and to York. 


AMBURG by G.S.N. Co.’s Fast Passenger Steamers from Harwich, March 28th and 30th. 
Particulars of the Continental Manager, Liverpool Street Station, E.C. 


SOUTH EASTERN AND CHATHAM RAILWAY. 
BASTER HO LIDA WS: 


CHEAP TICKETS will be issued ‘rom certain London Stations as follows:— 


London, E.C. 


} 


PRICES. 


The Ardennes, &c.; via 


Corridor Vestibuled 


DESTINATION. \pDays 
| valid 3c]. 
Paris (via Calais or Boulogm) ... 14 53/4 37/6 30/- 
Boulogne a oe 3 21]- eat 12/6 
Do. Sees Ske ; hie a ota mere 8 B0/- | 25/- 17/10 
Brussels (via Calais or Boulogne) _ ... a 2s nl | 8 48/4 34/2 we 
Do. (via Ostend) ses tahieaay 8 88/- | 27/3 | 18/4 
Amsterdam... : 8 87/1 25/6 _— 
The-Hague ... 8 82/10 22/5 -- 
Calais 3 22/6 = 14/- 
Do. 8 81/6 2e/6 | 20/6 
Ostend 8 | 28/9 | 20/3 | -13/8 


TICKETS AVAILABLE BY ANY TRAIN (Mail and Boat Expresses excepted) will be 
issued from LONDON to the undermentioned Stations on 28th, 29th, 30th, and 31st March, 
available for return on 3lst March, Ist and 2nd April. 


RetTuRN Fares. 


RetuRN Fares. 
linecleleuglaliesicls rol. fig cll gi cl 
Ashford 14/0 | 9/0 | 7/0 | Margate 16/0 | 12/0 8/0 
Bexhill 14/0 9/0) 7/3 | Ramsgate | 16/0 | 12/0 | 8/0 
Broadstairs 16/0 | 12/0 8/0 | St. Leonards | 14/0 | 10/6 8/0 
Canterbury 14/0 | 10/6 | 8/0 |Sandgate .... ...| 17/3 | 19/8 9/0 
Dealpeenics 18/8 | 12/6 | 9/0 | Sandling Junction... 17/6 | 19/8 | 9/0 
Daven Bs _ | 17/6 | 12/6 | .9/0 | Sandwich _ ... |. 18/8 | 12/6 9/0 
Folkestone... | 17/6 | 12/6 | 9/0 | Shorncliffe ... + | 17/6 12/3 9/0 
Hastings 14/0 10/6 8/0 Tunbridge Wells .. 8/6 5/5 4/6 
Herne Bay ... 14/0-| 10/0 | 7/0 Walmer... ... 18/6 | 12/6 9/0 
Hythe i 17/8 | 12/6 | 9/0 | Westgate... ...| 16/0 12/0 8/0 
Littlestone... 16/0 | 12/0 | 9/0 | Whitstable Town ...| 14/0 10/0 7/0 


CHEAP DAY EXCURSIONS on GOOD FRIDAY and EASTER MONDAY from the 
principal LONDON STATIONS to Ashford, Gravesend (for Rosherville Gardens), Canterbury, 
Deal, Tunbridge Wells, Hastings, Bexhill, Whitstable, Herne Bay, Birchington, Margate, 
Broadstairs, Ramsgate, Hythe, Sandgate, Folkestone, Dover, &c. On Easter Monday only, 
Half-day Fxcursion to Whitstable and Herne Bay, and Day Excursion to Aldershot. 

CRYSTAL PALACE (HIGH LEVEL) on EASTER MONDAY. Cheap Return Tickets 
(including admission) will be issued from London. 

For full particulars of the above Continental and Home Excursions, Alterations in Train 
Services, &c., see special Holiday Programme and Bills. 

VINCENT W. HILL, General Manager. 
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IS MAJESTY’S THEATRE. MR. TREE 
EVERY EVENING at 8, for Three Weeks only, ® 
THE RED LAMP. By W. Ourram Tristram, 
MR. TREE and MISS CONSTANCE COLLIER. 
Foll wed by a One Act Play, THE VAN DYCK, 
“Mr. TREE and Mr. WEEDON GROSSMITH. 
MATINEE, SATURDAYS, March 23rd and 30th,and April 6th. 


ST. JAMES’S, KING STREET, PALL MALL. Tel. 3903 Gerrary 
EVERY EVENING, at 8.30, a New and Original Play in Four Acts, a 
OHN GLAYDE’S HONOUR. ByAtrrep Surro, 
MR. GEORGE ALEXANDER. MISS EVA MOORE 
MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY, at 2.30. : 


MR. ARTHUR BOURGH} 
EVERY EVENING at 8.30 in 

a Comedy in 4 Acts, by Grapys Uncern, MR. 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY, 
AIETY THEATRE. Manager, Mr. 

EVERY EVENING at 8.15 (Doors open 8). 

THE NEW ALADDIN (a Musical Extravagance). 

MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2.15 (Doors open 2). Box Office open 10 till 10, 


Garrick. ER, 


SHERIDAN, 
at, 2.30. 


GrorGE Epwarprgs 


YRIC THEATRE. MR. LEWIS WALLER. 


Lessee, Mr. William Greet. Under the Management of Mr. Tom B Davis. 
At 8.30. THE LITTLE ADMIRAL. At 8.30, 
By Horace Hopces and. T. WIGNEY PERCYVAL- 
MR. LEWIS WALLER. MISS EVELYN MILLARD. 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2.30. 


LDWYCH THEATRE, ALDWYCH, STRAND 
Sole Lessee and Manager, CHARLES FROHMAN. E 
NIGHTLY at 8, MATINEE SATURDAYS at 2, CHARLES FROHMAN presents 
EDNA MAY in “NELLY NEIL,” 
The successful musical play by C. M. S. McLellan, music by Ivan Caryll. Tel.: 2315 Gerrard, 
2np EDITION. NEW SONGS, NEW DANCES. 


| ONDON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, 
At 2 and 8 p.m. 
AN ENTERTAINMENT OF UNEXAMPLED BRILLIANCE. 


EMPIRE, LEICESTER SQ., W.C. 


MLLE. CELIA GALLEY, 

“THE DEBUTANTE.” Mdlle. GENEE, 
&c., &c. EVERY EVENING at 8.0. 

ONS. BORISSOFF (Tue Grear Russian PainTeER). 
EXHIBITION OF ARCTIC PAINTINGS 


At GRAFTON GALLERIES, Bond Street, W., 10:to 6. Admission 1s. 
Enormous Successes in Paris, Vienna, Berlin, &c. 


STAMMERING 


BRANSBY WILLIAMS. 
LIVING PICTURES. 
Most beautiful series ever seen. 
Manager, Mr. H. J. Hitcuins. 


PERMANENTLY CURED by personal tuition only Pupils taken in 
residence. 
INTERVIEW ON WRITTEN APPLICATION to— 
Mr. A. C. SCHNELLE, 119, Bedford Court Mansions, London, W.C. 
r ’ 
THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 
OURNEMOUTH.—Hotel Mont Dore. Unrivalled position. South aspect, Excellent ae 
Electric light. Passenger lift. Magnificent new lounge. Turkish, sea-water, and medicated 


baths. Moderate tariff. Hotel omnibus meets all trains at Central Station. W. KNEEsr, Manager. 


BOURNEMOUTH.—Empress Hotel, The Square. 


Absolutely the best situated, overlooking 


the Public Gardens. An ideal spot for all seasons. Electric light. Billiard room, Special 
attention to the Catering. From £2 2s. weekly; 8/6per day ; Saturday till Monday, 1 including 
Baths, Lights, and Attendance. Table d’'Héte. Separate Tables. Tel.: C984. Illustrated Tariff, 


BOURNEMOUTH. ““Elvaston.’’ West Cliff. Pension. Best position on sea front. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Ideal for Easter Holidays. In the midst of a beautiful 
and historic country. Large Motor Garage and Stables. Orchestra Nightly. Moderate 
Charges. Apply Manager. Telephones: 109 and 0659 Leamington. 


Overlooking Hyde 
En pension 


LONDON. Royal Palace Hotel. } 
Park. Every comfort and luxury. 
terms from 10/6 per day. 


MARGATE... Cliftonville Hydro. Fullylicensed. Finest position, facing seaand Oval. Electric 

light and lift. Roof garden. Billiards (2 tables). First class cuisine and wines. Within easy 
distance of golf links. Motor garage in grounds of Hotel. Turkish, Dowsing and Electric baths. 
Special week-end tickets from Messrs. Cook & Sons—Saturday to Monday, £2; Friday to Monday, 
£2 10s., including 1st class railway fare and full board.- Special terms for lengthened stay during 
Spring and early Summer.. For Tariff apply Manager. 


ESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week end at Grand Atlantic Hotel. 


Most charming position in London. 
Enclosed suites with private bath-room. 


Garage. 


Do. Leete's Private Hotels. Telephone 0297. 
Do. Royal Hotel, for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For Sunshine and Atlantic Breezes. Booklet, stamp, Phillput, Stationer. 


WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, 


THIS COUPON-INSURANCE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 
K2,O0O vies: Principat! Sree, Nos. $6 t048, Moorgate Street, Loncon 


= Cc upon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within 

the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's passenger-train in which such holder is travelling 

as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season-ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 

Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of 

the essence of the contract, viz :— 

(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (4) that such holder's usual signature shall have bev 
written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the 
accident be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in I.ondon within fourteen days after its occurrence, 
(d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the 
same by the Corporation, and (el that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy 
years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current wees 
of issue only. 

A This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the 

OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LimiTED, Act, 1890,” Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when 

they are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 

The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a 
premium under Section 33 of the Act. A Print of the Act can be seen at the Principa 
Office of the Corporation. 

Week of issue, from March 20, 1907. 

Signature ae nN SSRN Sane - === 

Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in adyance either direct_to_the Publisher, or t0® 
Newsagent, are not reanired to sign the aboye Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, but will be held covered 


under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate (0 
this effect be obtained. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed enyelope accompanl¢ 
by the Newsagent's receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE GORPORATION, Lid., 
36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.C. 


Apulz RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy irrespective of weight. To any othe 
part cf the world the rate would be Jd. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore 
be taken to correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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elby Flameur. 


MISS MARIE STUDHOLME AND A BEVY OF BEAUTIFUL BUTTERFLIES IN 


The names, reading from left to right, are: 


‘MY DARLING” 


THE TATLER 


Fou sham & Banfield 


AT THE HICKS THEATRE 
Miss Clare Rickards (Miss Manchester), Miss Elsie Kay (Miss Birmingham), Miss Doris Stocker (Miss 


Sheffield), Miss Marie Studholme (Joy Blossom), Miss Sylvia Storey (Miss Edinburgh), and Miss Kitty Melrose (Miss Liverpool) 


CCORDING to Dr. 
has been killed by im- 
now I have 
always thought the two went 
At any rate the bagpipes 


music 
perialism. Till 
hand in hand. 
suggest it. 


E ow carefully our journalists deal with 
“She is left penni- 


less, having only one shilling and five- 


our language! ! 


pence,” is a phrase I came 
across in the “Mail” the 
other morning. 


< Tre Chronicle,” again, 

remarks that ‘‘ Lord 
de Ros is still wonderfully 
hale for his years, which 
is not surprising.” 


nother paper which 
shall be nameless, 
after a reference to Macdult 
speaks of “the woods of 
Dulsinane.”’ 


wonder if any of these 
purists could solve for 
me a problem which has 
long been worrying me. 
To what particular alti- 
tude must an_ individual 
attain before his murder is 
described as assassination ? 
This is a matter that ought 
to be cleared up. 
hen Mr. Courtice 
Pounds had finished 
singing Mr. Walter Slaugh- 
ter’s charming song of the 
crossing-sw DEE one night 
last week | heard an idiot 
whisper, “Tl sing thee 
songs ol street Araby.” 


Emil Reich M: iss Gladys Unger is quite satisfied with I 
the number of people booking seats 

for her play, Sheridan, but she thinks that 
Lent keeps a great many away. I suggest 
her issuing a manifesto to the public on 
these lines :— 
To starve, as it appears to me, 

Is now both silly and barbaric ; 
If ‘unger’s what your priests decree 

W hy don’t you seek it at the Garrick ? 


Camnvel?-Grav 


ARRIVAL AT QUEENBOROUGH OF MARIEDL, THE NEW TYROLEAN GIANTESS 


Who is appearing at the London Hippodrome. She is described as ‘‘the tallest, 
brightest, and most genial lady ever discovered.'"’ Maried! attained the height of 
8 ft. when she was fifteen, since when she has grown no taller 
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see that Mr. 
calling. the House of. Lords an anti- 
quated menagerie. 
Naughty Mr. 
On unbridled language feasts ; 
It is really rather shocking 
Thus to call our nobles beasts. 


Silas Hocking has been 


Silas Hocking 


BY the way, rich Mire ——, who has Just 
returned from Cairo, being asked by 


which route she came back, 
replied that she had come 
from Alexandria by a 
Menageries Maritimes boat. 


oc 


4 nquirer ”’ writes to me: 
“On the analogy of 

such words as Polonaise, 

Béarnaise, etc., would it be 

correct French to allude to 

a young lady from May 

as ‘une Mayonaise’ ? 


I gather from tl 


papers that 


conjectu 
that the veracity of 
men is equally well known 
amongst pike ? 


hsher- 
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SYNOPSIS.—Mr. Frank Richardson was visited in his study by Professor Cyrus P. Stapp, the celebrated American inventor. The Professor 
brought with him his latest discovery, the Lightning Transmigrator, a cross between a Turkish bath and a summerhouse with just a 


touch of an aeroplane, which, however, did not make the thing at all vulgar. 
At the Professor’s suggestion Mr. Richardson went to the Inferno, not the“mere Inferno of to-day, but the Inferno as 


only space but-time. 


So potent was the Transmigrator that it annihilated not 


it will be fifty years hence, by which time everybody we know, and love, and hate, will be dead. The gates of the Inferno were opened 
by Dante, the janitor, who explained to him that in the true Inferno there was neither Heaven nor Hell; everybody did the reverse of what 
' he had done on earth. Whether people were in Heaven or Hell was their own secret. He appointed a masked guide to show 
Mr, Richardson round the premises, where he met with all kinds of celebrities. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
THE STATUE. 

* OW,” said my guide, “I will take 
you to something that I am sure 
will interest you.” 

I followed him to a large 
open space which seemed almost a replica 
of Trafalgar Square; but there was some- 
thing missing. The something that: was 
missing was the Nelson Column. Instead, 
it had been replaced by a superb equestrian 
statue. 

“That,” said my guide, “is the work 
of Charles Sykes, the sculptor.” 
“T know Chas. very well,” I answered, 

“but I didn’t know he was capable of 

such a masterpiece.” 


Major Gillett. 

looked at the subject. 

“What a magnificent man!” I cried 
with enthusiasm. “It can’t be. And yet 
itis. It is Major Gillett.” 

“Major?” he queried. 

“Yes,” Ireplied. “ Didn’t you know 
that the eminent polar beaver was a 
major in the yeomanry?” 

“ That is news to me.” 

“Yes; in the major the British Army 
lost a great strategist.” 


A Crowd of Celebrities. 
round the statue were standing in atti- 
tudes suggestive of intense admira- 
tion Miss Winifred Emery, Miss Gertrude 
Millar, Miss Billie Burke, Miss Camille 
Clifford, Lord Roberts, Mr. A. Balfour, Mr. 
J. Burns, and Miss Edna May. Mr. Cyril 
Maude (in the centre of a pyjama party 
that included the Duke of Devonshire) 
was dressed in a full set of Swan and 
Edgars; his Neapolitan ice pyjamas had 
been specially constructed by Swan from 
a design by Edgar. I was pleased to meet 
G. Alexander; he was in fancy dress and 

without a Vyella collar. 

“Why this kit?” said I to my guide. 

“Ah, of course, it has not reached you 
that G. Alexander went into Parliament 
and became Chancellor of the Exchequer.” 

“Hearty congrats,” said J, “to G. 
Alexander.” 

He didn’t quite follow me and smiled 
modestly. 

“T ought to have told you,” interposed 
my guide, “that he was raised to the 
peerage with the title of Lord St. 
James's.” 


’ 


The Presentation of the Season. 
ord Roberts was then good enough to 
introduce to Mr. Pinero no less a 
person than Miss Camille Clifford, “the 
most beautiful backbone of the British 
Empire,” as he so aptly styled her. 

Mr. Pinero promised to give her a 
walking part. 

Lord Campbell of Bannerman took my 
arm in his and drew me forward to the 
pedestal of the statue. 

“Observe that beautiful frieze,’ said 
he. “ You will notice that it consists of 
bas-reliefs of our leading society duchesses 
and bachelors.” 

“How beautiful!” I exclaimed, ‘and 
how appropriate! Iam glad that honour 
has been done to that great and good 
man.” 

“Somewhat tardily,’ he explained, 
“for the major died without getting the 
peerage he so justly earned.” 

“Dear, dear! I never understood why 
he was not made Lord Banbury.” 

“Ti was a monstrous injustice,” replied 
Lord Campbell. “But what is Jack 
doing?” 


Labour in Form. 
| Burns, escaping irom a lion that was 
* chewing him up, waved a red flag 
and jumped up on the pedestal. Old 
associations were too strong for him. 
Memories of Trafalgar Square in the old 
days swept away all self-restraint. He 
made a magnificent Anarchist speech. 
“ Down with society! Away with Gillett ! 
Duchesses ad leones!”’ and so forth and 
so on. 

I held my breath. It seemed too 
terrible that beneath the statue of Gillett 
such sentiments should be uttered. 

Then a strange thing happened. 


Horrible Affair-—John Blotted Out. 
if don’t know whether it was some fault 

in the statue or whether it was a 
miracle. But I heard a loud crack. The 
statue tottered and fell with a crash on 
the top of J. Burns. 

J. Burns had practically ceased to 
exist. One grease spot, a sample of 
beard, and a gent’s reefer were retrieved 
from the débdcle and placed in the local 
museum, 

Billie Burke shed salt tears. 

FE. May seized W. Emery’s hana and 
fled away in horror, 
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A Corner in Cats. 
t that moment a deputation arrived, 
each member of which carried a cat. 
To my surprise these cats were presented 
to Lord Roberts. I knew that he was a 
confirmed anti-cattist and expressed my 
astonishment that he apparently took such 
great delight in his gifts. 
“You forget the rules of the place,” 
said my guide. “You know that here 
everyone does what they don’t do on 


earth. Lord Roberts is making a- corner 
in cats. Observe Lord Charles Beresford. 


You notice that he never shivers his tim- 
bers. I don’t suppose that he has shivered 
a timber since he has been here.” 

“T never understood,” said I, “the 
point of shivering timbers. It can’t be 
good for timbers to be shivered. It seems 
to me that the process is rather a branch of 
forestry than a nautical pursuit. Perhaps 
it would be a kindness for me to speak to 
Lord Charles and offer to shiver any timber 
that stands in need of the operation.” 

“Tt would be nothing of the sort,” said 
my guide. “It would be simply idiotic.” 

“Perhaps you are right,” I replied. 


Willie on Whiskers. 

t that moment a capital little man 
absorbed me in voluble conversa- 
He was clean-shaven and used a 
He was the leading lispist 
of our time. His conversation was mainly 
about false hair. He stated that Holman 
Clarke was the greatest artificial whisker- 
wearer on the stage, that he had never 
played any part except Brutus with the 
O.U.D.S. devoid of face fittings. He 
admired the ©MacGeorge  paint-brush 
attachment which Tree had worn on his 
chin in the old Haymarket days. He 
could not say enough in favour of the 
Walkley beardette used by Bourchier in 
The Avm of the Law. He said it was a 
great pleasure to him to have a long 
business talk with me about whiskers. 

I did not understand how one could 
have a long business talk about whiskers. 

Suddenly he pointed to the eyebrow 
which I habitually wear on my upper lip, 
and said :— 

‘Thats awful! That's 
false moustache I’ve ever seen.” 

“What the dickens do you mean?” I 
replied. ‘Thisis a natural product. | If 
all flesh is grass, whiskers and moustaches 
and beards are vegetable products.” 

He shook his head. 


tion. 
4o-h.p. lisp. 


the worst 
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The New Inferno—cont. 


The Wearying Whisker. 


Then for five minutes he put in good 
work with his 40-h.p. lisp. 

I wearied. Said [:— 

“Tm not going to talk all this whisker 
talk with a complete stranger.”’ 

“Complete stranger!” he cried, after 
the manner of one who is pained and 
grieved. 

“Yes,” Isaid. “I recognise your lisp 
but I don’t recognise your face.” 


“Tam Willie Clarkson,’ he answered. ” 


I gripped the eminent wiggist by the 
hand. 


Se 
rire i 
| Wave | 


CHuaRLesS SYKES, 


Guillaume’s Secret. 

ef Bet my dear old friend,’ said I, 
“what has become of your beard ? 

You used to wear a straw-coloured Ivan 

Caryll face-covering, one of the nattiest 

hearthrugs in London.” 

He shook his head. 

“Do you know—ol course you don’t 
know, not being in the professioun—that 
the beard I wore in life was a false one 
and that I only wore it as an advertise- 
ment of what I could do? Of course, | 
took it off when I went to bed, but I 
always wore it for business purposes.” 


THE TATLER 


By Frank Richardson. 


A Footing of Intimacy. 
=| never suspected that, Guillaume. 
You will excuse my calling you 
Guillaume, but I am anxious to become 
a dramatic critic, therefore, I improve 
on M. Walkley, the eminent Franco- 
Greek critic of ‘The Times.’ I think it 
is a wise scheme to translate my friends’ 
names into French or Greek—when | 
can. Besides, I have often seen you in 
3oulogne.” 
He stated that he considered it a very 
unwise scheme, turned on his heel, and 
tripped away. 


(To be concluded) 


‘Allow me,’’ said Lord Roberts to Mr. Pinero, ‘‘to introduce to you the most beautiful backbone of the British Empire” 


27. 
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GhAe 
tlhe “Jena” 


THE WRECKED “JENA” AND SOME OF THE SURVIVING BLUEJACKETS ON THE QUAY 


The magazine of this splendid vessel—the French flagship on the Toulon station—blew up in the naval dockyard at Toulon with terrible 
loss of life. All the crew, numbering 630, were on board at the time. Much speculation is rife as to the cause of the disaster, the full 
extent of which will not be known until all the wreckage is cleared away 


A REMARKABLE PHOTOGRAPH SHOWING THE PRESENT STATE OF THE ‘JENA” 


The forward part of the man-of-war has escaped serious injury, but the ammunition stored in that part of the vessel has been 


2 affected by the shock, and the work of removing the loaded shells is full of danger LSP 
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Mr. Tree’s Revival of 
: Lamp.” 


MISS CONSTANCE, COLLIER AS ‘PRINCESS CLAUDIA MORAKOFF” IN “THE RED LAMP ea 


Very fortunate are present-day playgoers. in having an opportunity of seeing Mr. Tree in ‘'The Red Lamp.” Paul Demetrius is ome of his most 
memorable impersonations, and many have prayed that he might never desert such parts for Shakspere. He was most successful iin Saturday's rewival and 
was worthily helped by Miss’ Constance Collier, Mr. Lyn Harding, Mr. Yorke Stephens, Mr. Basil Gill,.Mr. Herbert Grimwood, Mr. J. F sher White, Mir. J. 
Cooke Beresford, Mr. Charles Quartermaine, Mr. A. B. Imeson, Mr. Harry C. Hewitt, Mr. S. Yates Southgate, Mr. Cyril H, Sworder, Miss Alice Crawford, 
.Miss Kate Cutler, Miss Muriel Alexander, and Miss A. Bruce-Joy. Mr. Tree and Mr. Weedon Grossmith appeared in “The Van Dyck,” a curtain-raiser 


adapted by Mr. Cosmo Gordon-Lennox from ‘Un Peu de Musique," by Peringue 
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Stra: 


OME men, as Shakspere says, are 
born to motors; others have 
motors thrust up against them. 
I happen to be slong to the latter 
class myself, but though I am 
not the actual owner of a car I 
have so cften been a passenger 

on the motors of my friends that I feel as 
competent to give advice upon this sub- 
ject as do upon any other, which is saying 
a good deal. I can speak from experience, 
even if that experience be of a purely 
vicarious kind, because in the social circle 
In which | move—though it is really more 
of a square than a circle, and less of a 
square than a mews—motor “shop” is 
talked from morning till might by expert 
amateur chauffeurs who are in the habit 
of taking their lives (and other people’s 
too for -the matter of that) in their hands 


daily. Iam not absolutely ignorant as to 
the rudiments of the art of owning a 


motor. I know the difference between a 
sparking plug and a carburetter, and I 
have spent many a happy hour on some 
bleak expanse of wild upland road pump- 
ing out the petrol tank and whispering 
sweet nothings into the tyre. I do not, as 
I said before, drive a car myself, but I 
often sit next the driver and encourage 
him by giving vent every now and: then to 
felicitous exclamations, such as.“ Whew, 
that was a-close shave! Did you see the 
expression on that old lady’s face?” or, 
“Ts it a chicken that 1 observe on the 
olf-side lamp?” or, “ One moment while I 
disentangle that daclishund from the gear 
case.’ | speak, as I say, from experience, 
1s one having authority, unbiased, unpre- 
‘iced by any know ledge of my subject, 
and my opinions are therefore well worth 
having. (In any case you have got to 
have them, so make the best of it.) 


HE first thing necessary for the full 
enjoyment of motoring is the pos- 
session of a reliable chauffeur. It 
is usual to employ a foreigner to 

play the part, but the same result can be 
attained by the simpler process of disguising 
your second coachman ina yachting cap 
three sizes too large for him, confining him 
in the mushroom shed until he has grown 
a moustache, and bribing him to change 
lis name from Alfred Berridge to Alphonse 
Bonnefemme. The next important item 
is, of course, a motor car, in the choice of 
which you cannot exercise too much dis- 
cretion or too sound a judgment. There 
are many ways of acquiring a car. The 
easiest method is to watch the newspapers 
closely for accounts of motor accidents, 
and immediately: write or wire to the 
victims, their executors, or next of kin, and 
make a suitable offer for the car. You can 
generally manage to get a cheap machine 
in this way 


T is as well, however, to be wary 
on this as on all matters that con- 
cern motors. An uncle of mine 
happened to read a newspaper report 

of the dramatic and premature demise of 


an American millionaire who had been 
touring the Alps in his 7o-h.p. Jarrol- 
Stinkenhauss car. He at once sent’ a 

picture post card to the. widow 


offering £200 down for the motor, a 
sum which was immediately accepted. 
It was not until the final negotiations 
for a sale had been satisfactorily 


concluded and, my uncle had sent his 


cheque that he discovered that the car in 


question had fallen down a crevasse in 
an alpine glacier and that there was 
no chance of his getting it until the year 
2475 A,D., by which 
scientists of Switzerland calculated that 
the particular Alp in which this car was 
embedded would disgorge its prey into the 
valley below. Being a busy man my 
uncle could not afford to wait. (AII this, 
however, is by the way.) Another plan 
frequently adopted by persons who desire 
to possess a motor is to approach a friend 
who has recently bought one and ask him 
how much he will pay you to take it off 
his hands. Aman who has just purchased 
acar is always ready to dispose of it, either 
because he finds that it is not all his fancy 
painted or else because he wants to buy a 
still larger one. Yet a third way consists 
in going to a shop where motors are sold 
and ordering one to be delivered at your 
back door with the milk in the morning. 
You then go home and wait for two 
years, by which time the pattern of your 
purchase i is so hopelessly out of date ‘that 
you are willing to sell it for a mere song 
to some less experienced friend. 


OR argument’s sake, however, we 
will assume that you have got a 


motor and a chauffeur, and a 
licence and a pair of goggles, and 


a coon coat. (And, by the by, it is not 
necessary to buy a Pomeranian dog to go 
with your car. You can havea couple ‘of 
small spaniels if you like to draw over 
your knees when you are feeling cold, but 
itis wrong to have a Dalmatian hound to 
run alongside. It’s not done.) Your car, 
then, is at the front door. You are stand- 
ing ready, disguised to resemble what Mr. 
Trank Richardson has happily described 
as a polar bear who has suddenly been 


elected a member of the Royal Yacht 
Squadron. 
[Did Mr. Richardson ever say anything 


so brilliant as this ?—Ep.] 
[Ask lim and find out.—H. G.] 


LL you ‘want now is a slight know- 
ledge of the art of ‘driving a 
motor. Thislam fortunately ina 
position to give you. Step briskly 

forward in front of the car, seize the handle 
that you will notice hanging there, and 
turn it sharply round from left to right. 
Then let go, and it will swing back and 
catch you a smart blow on the side of the 
head. Repeat the operation until the 
engine is started. And here you must be 
careful to see that the brakes are on before 
you set the machinery going. Otherwise, 
of course, the car will start while you are 
winding it up, and you will be borne 
firmly but rapidly along into the window 
of the nearest greengrocer’s shop, where a 
crate full of ripe bananas will impinge 
upon your solar plexus and cause you to 
declare that fate has treated you abdomen- 
ably. When the engine is fairly started 
run round and spring lightly into the car, 
pull back (or forwards, l: forget which) the 
handle you will see on the right-hand side, 
grasp the steering wheel with both hands 
and the syphon—I mean siren—with the 
other, and call loudly for help. ‘The rest 
must be left to Providence. 
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No. 5.—How to Rum a Motor Car. 
By Harry Graham. 


time the leading: 
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S you drive along the street it is as 
well to pinch the india-rubber 
ball at your elbow occasionally 
and thus express minatory sounds 
(as of a dyspeptic goat who has been 
recently deprived of her young) which will 
assist in clearing a passage for you through 
the traffic. Now and then, too, you should 
lean forward and toy with the little brass- 
stoppered bottlés of oil in front of you. 
These lubricate the machinery. If you do 
not pump them sufliciently hard your car 
will probably. catch fire and you will 
ascend to the sky in smoke like E lijah ; if, 
on the other hand, you pump too violently 
your exhaust pipe will emit such mephitic 
exhalations that you will be arrested by 
the police and taken to Vine Street. At 
your feet you will notice two pedals. If 
you are a pianist your toes will un- 
consciously stray towards them from time 
to time. This tendency must be checked. 
At first, at any rate, you will be able to 
put quite enough expression into your 
playing without ‘the use of the pedals. But 
in case you should ever feel impelled to 
use them, let me explain to you that one of 
them is the brake and the other is the 
accelerator. Iwish I could tell you which 
is which, as that is really rather an impor- 
tant matter, but for the moment I cannot 
remember. However, you can easily find 
this out for yourself as you go alone. 
Proceed at a leisurely pace along Bond 
Street until you get close behind a family 
barouche containing a dowager countess 
in her own right. Then make a hurried 
mental choice and place your foot firmly 
on whichever of ‘the two pedals you 
consider most suitable. If it be the brake 
you will at once stop; if not, you will 
go right on through the family barouche, 
taking the dowager countess in her own 
right With you. 


NE last word of friendly counsel. 
Always be sure to wind your 
motor up every night before you 
go to bed. Nothing i is so bad for 

a car as being allowed to run down; it 
will do all the running down (of people I 
mean) that it needs during the daytime. 
Now I must be off to dash’ myself up 
against a split petrol and Perrier. [Excuse 
me half a moment while [ lubricate my 
speaking plug. Pip-pip ! lal (Ge 


llere amd There. 


A “Frosty” First Night. 

“A re we alone?” asked one of the 

villains of the piece of his brother 

conspirator. 
““No, guv’nor,’ came a voice from the 

gallery, “ but you will be to-morrow night.” 


a 


te 


One Point of View. 
ns Was his flying machine a success ?’ 
“Oh, yes; it failed to Gone 
before it got far enough to hurt.” 
iit % it 
What's in a Name—in Calcutta ? 
Par Devotee: I don’t see any way to 
raise our church debt. except to have 


a lottery. 

Minister (shocked): That will 
never have my sanction, madam, 
never, unless you call it by some 


other name. 
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THE OLD, OLD SPELLING. By Geo. Belcher. 


“Ever go to the Ritz, old chap?” *"No, old boy, but | get ’em sent to me” 
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Anecdotes 


Magic and Amateur Acting. 

OU would never think that magic 
—teal diabolical magic—would 
have any connection with amateur 
acting; but out in India such a 

thing is quite possible. Up at Simla, the 
summer capital of India, there is a Gaiety 
Theatre managed by the A.D.C., the 
amateur club. I was on the committee of 
the club, and our stage carpenter, a 
Punjabi, preferred smoking “ganga” to 
sawing wood, so he was sent about his 
business and another native took his place. 
The newcomer hammered away merrily 
for three days, then sat and moped fora 
day or two more, and then appeared 
before the committee with in his hand one 
of those extraordinary documents which 
the Bengali letter-writer composes. 


A Hindu Letter. 

We were, according to the document, 
princes and protectors ofthe poor, 

and we were informed that the brother of 

the man we had dismissed had put jadoo 


The Dealer in Curios. 
“Lhisi is the tale: In Simla dwelt a curious 
personage,’ Mr. Jacobs, a dealer in 
curios, about whom the world has heard 
much under other names. He was the 
hero of Marion. Crawlord’s * Mr. Isaacs’ 
and the physician of sick pearls in “ Kim.” 
A queer, interesting. personality 
He rode.a beautiful little pony with a 
charm slung round its neck about the hill 
paths, and he lived in a big house 
crammed with beautiful things where a 
plate of little jewels was always in the hall 
for anyone to select from as a_ present. 
This was Mr. Jacobs’s method of keeping 
his servants honest, for he held that with 
the opportunity of taking something small 


if they wished they would never steal 
anything of value. 
Native Servants in a Box. 

t was concerning these servants that 


Mr. Jacobs and I came to. cross-pur- 
poses. He was a great.supporter of the 
theatre and he was very kind -to his 


Amateurs 


he was. 
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By Lieut.-Colonel 


Newnham= Davis. 


Differences Settled. 

ll] Simla knew that I had written the 
5: letter, and all Simla waited to see 
what would happen to me, for Mr. Jacobs 
was a man of magic. It is on record that 
a viceroy having made his preparations 
it a journey was warned by Jacobs that 

he started on that day some ill would 
ees to him. The viceroy was a wise 
man. and changed his day of starting. 
Vhere ‘ought, of course, to be a dramatic 
end to my~ story. The fact that I forgot 
some of my» words in the next comedy 
we played required no jedioo to account 
for, so my friends told me, but Jacobs as he 
was powerful was merciful, and indeed we 
became friends again after a short period. 


A Curious Fellow. 

V Jhen Mr. Jacobs buried the hatchet I 
' asked him if he would do some 

conjuring tricks ata matinée in the theatre, 

for he was:a splendid conjurer. He would 

not. The stage of that theatre ‘was 

unlucky to him, he said, for the only time 


Bourne & Shepherd 


A BRILLIANT VICEREGAL PARTY AT GOVERNMENT HOUSE, SIMLA 


The above photograph was taken during the height of the Simla season, and is considered one of the best groups taken of Lord Minto and his family and staff. The 


names, reading from left to right, are: 
Miss Dunlop Smith, Colonel Forbes, Comte de 
Smith, Lady Violet Crawley; front row—Colonel 


(magic) upon our humble petitioner and 
that he was about to die. He therefore 
begged to be allowed to return to his 
wife and children and asked for rupees to 
enable him to do so. Whether he actually 
did die then I do not know; probably he 
did, for he had made«up his mind that he 
was at death's, door, and one ol the few 
matters concerning which a native’s word 
can be believed is when he says that He “is 
going to die. A cousin of the ganga- 
smoking carpenter succeeded to the post, 
and all went smoothly again. 


An Object of Interest. 

A Simla at one time watched me with 
great interest to see whether I would 

fall from a horse and break my neck or be 

carried away by a landslip, for the general 

opinion was that jadoo was upon me and 

that some awlul thing would happen. 


Back row—Major Eustace Crawley, 
Sala, Miss Salberg, Captain Elgee, Captain T. 

Adam, 
Lady Sybil Lascelles, 


Lady E. Elliott, 


Hon. L. 


Colonel Dunlop Smith, 
Hare, Lady V. Elliott, 


servants. The Gondoliers had been 
duced, and all the élite of Simla were 
singing and dancing in the chorus. Jacobs 
had taken a box for one night, but instead 
of coming himself he sent four of his 
servants. Now the conversation of black 
men concerning white ladies in short 
skirts is not nice. One of the subjects of 
discussion at Simla used to be whether 
the rajahs ought to come to the theatre 
when “burra mem sahibs” were hopping 
about in short skirts, but as to the non- 
advisability of allowing a row of grinning 
copper-coloured servants in a stage box 
there could be no two opinions. 


pro- 


A Letter of Warning. 

A committee meeting was called, and for 
some reason or another it fell to my 

lot to write to Mr. Jacobs and tell him 

that he must never do such a thing again. 
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Captain J. C. Pearse, Captain J. McKenzie, Major Lascelles, Major Feilding ; 
H. R. Bulkeley, Captain Webber, Mrs. Drummond, 
Lady V. Dawnay, 
Colonel Drummond 


middle row— 
Viscount Bury, Miss 


the Viceroy, Lady Minto, Hon. Esmund Elliott, 


he had been on it he caught a cold which 
nearly killed him. To prove that his 
refusal was not given owing to pique he 
offered, if I would ask all Simla to his 
house, to give an entertainment and to 
conjure, or if the Simla A.D.C. would take 
a hall he would gladly appear there. | He 
was a ‘stranve character was Mr. Jacobs, 
and his final disappearance from Simla 
was as mysterious as all his life. 


The Power of Jadoo. 

Dow n Madras way a staff officer playing 
John Washington Wells in The 

Sorcerer blew off the greater portion of 

one of his. hands. in dropping an explosive 


in the cauldron. All white India ex- 
claimed, “What bad luck for the poor 
fellow,” but all black India whispered, 


“That will teach the sahibs not to meddle 
with jadoo.” 
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BRIDGE AS IT IS PLAYED. By Will Owen. 


Curate (who has volunteered a fourth at bridge—as he quite understands cards—plays king of diamonds, king of hearts having 
been led): SNAP 
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IDIINNER-=TABLIE ETIQUETTE. By ID. Tennant. 


Suburban Host (to unexpected supper:guest):. Now then, Miss Hobson, will you have a little of this rabbit pie or--er—or 
(looking round and discovering ‘there is no other dish)—or not? 
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Ghe WORST of MOTORS. By Charles Pears. 


_ Lady: And how was it that you left your last place ? 
Cook: It was the smell from the automobile garbage what.was next to the kitchen. sea 
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LEE TALE E k. 


TO-DAY’S 


A New Point of View. 


HE brother was a_ hard-working 
mortal who considered himself 
entitled to a fairshare of the good 


things of life; the sister made 
much ado of self-denial for the good of the 
needy. 

“Tom,” said the latter across the 
breakfast table one morning, ‘isn’t it 
rather an extravagance to eat both butter 
and jam on your bread at the same 
time?” 

““No, Maria,’ explained Tom, “it’s 
economy. The same piece of bread does 
for both.” 

Mark Twain’s Turkey Story. 

V hen I was city editor of ‘ The Vir- 
ginia City Enterprise,’ ”” remarked 

Mark Twain at a dinner in New York, ‘‘a 

fine turkey was one day left at the office. 

“ Turkeys were rare in that high alti- 
tude and we all hankered after this bird. 
The editor, though, claimed it. He took 
it home and had it cooked for dinner. 

“The next day as he was expatiating 
on the turkey’s richness a letter was handed 
to him. He opened it and read :— 

= Mr. Editor :— 

“«* Sir,—Yesterday I sent you a turkey 
which has been the cause of much dispute 
among us. Tosettle a bet, will you kindly 
ask your agricultural editor to state in 
to-morrow’s issue what it died of.” 


THE YEOMANRY RECRUIT—BY TOM BROWNE. 


An Artful Pitman. 
conjurer was performing before a local 
audience. He asked for a sixpenny- 
piece, which he would convert into a half- 
sovereign. The sixpence was handed up 
by a big burly pitman, and with a wave 
of the conjurer’s hands—presto !—the silver 
was turned into gold. ‘‘ Examine it,” said 
the conjurer; “give it back to me, and 
I shall turn it into a sixpence again.” 
* Diven’t bother yourself,” said Geordie, 
“aw’'d rather hev it as itis’’; and he left 
the hall, much to the conjurer’s disgust. 


Heard in Court. 
Cabby looked as if he hadn't had the 
opportunity of learning very much 

about the Constitution of the country, so 
counsel thought it advisable to explain. 

“Do you understand the nature of an 
oath?” inquired the latter. 

Sisien™ 

“Do you understand the nature of an 
oath, I say?” 

“Well, oi’ve driven a keb in this ‘ere 
town for nigh on forty year.” 


When there was Trouble. 
: D° you mean to say you don’t have 
any trouble in keeping your wife 
dressed in the height of fashion?” 
“Exactly. My trouble comes when I 
don’t keep her dressed that way.” 


Wy, 
5), Mati, 
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The British Soldier. 


At a dinner given last week an officer 
= of the Guards was placed with his 
back te the fire. 

He stood the heat for some time but at 
last was obliged to ask for a fire screen. 

His host, a pompous old squire, who 
thought everything belonging to him was 
perfection, got exceedingly out of temper 
at the fire being complained of and said :— 

“A British soldier should always be 
able to stand fire.’ 

“But not at his back, sir,” 
witty response. 


was the 


An Agreeable Suggestion. 
An American visitor who is staying 
= at a London hotel, ruffled at being 
pressed for settlement of his bill, threatened 
to leave. 

“You don’t stir from this hotel until 
you have paid up,” protested the manager. 

“Just put that in writing and [’ll stay 
here for the remainder of my days,” was 
the retort. 

The visitor is still at the hotel. 


An Offering. 

4h he following “ intimation” was dropped 
into the plate of a Greenock church 

and narrowly escaped being handed to the 

minister in the pulpit: “ 54 in. back yoke, 

34 shoulder, 64 length, yoke front 10}, 

back g3, armhole 13.” 


No. 9: The finished article—Lord Mayor’s Show Day 
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LADY CASTLEREAGH AND THE HON. MRS. CHAPLIN 


These ladies are sisters-in-law and were, before their respective marriages, Miss Edith Chaplin, daughter of the Right* Hon. 

Henry Chaplin, P.C., and Miss Gwladys Wilson, youngest daughter of Lord Nunburnholme. Miss Chaplin was married to 

Viscount Castlereagh, eldest son of Lord Londonderry, in 1899, when he was only twenty-one. Miss Wilson married Mr. Eric 
Chaplin in 1905 
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The Desert Cure. 


HERE is strong evidence that 
before long ‘‘the simple life” 
will give place to “the desert 


life’ The “desert cure as 
increasing its popularity among ailing 
society people. The health camp on 
the Egyptian sands outside Cairo has 
for several years been-a fayourite winter 
resort. Many well-known people have 
recently gone for change to the Nile 
valley, where doubtless there is more 
novelty than in most society resorts. 


A Collection of Buttons. 

well-known lady in society keeps a 

button of every gown she wears. 
Her mother had previously done the same 
thing, and the present collector has now 
a very curious and interesting stock of 
these common dress “ingredients.” Thev 
are all ticketed and dated, and serve to 
recall many events in their owner’s life. 


The Wrong End Up. 
sje oaey had been exercising his powers 
of understanding upon the daily 
paper. Coming across the word, “biga- 
mist,’ he went to papa. 
“Papa,” said he, “a man who has a 
wife too many is a bigamist, isn’t he?” 
“Not always,” replied the father 
thoughtfully. 


SANA ENCE SOHAL 


MR. MUNRO DAVISON, F.R.C.O. 


Conductor of the male-voice chorus of the Stock 
Exchange Orchestral and,Choral Society. It is due to 
Mr. Davison’s skilful training that the choir- now 
holds the position ofthe: leading chorus of men's 
voices in the metrovolis ; 
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The Kaiser Eats Herrings. 
he Kaiser enjoys a game of “skat’’ as 
well as _any one of his humblest 
subjects, and@he has instituted select card 
parties at the palace. He invites on these 
occasions chiefly veteran generals and 
ministers. The evening’s amusement 
begins with a repast which can by no 
means be called royal, consisting of 
herrings, butter, potato salad, and beer. 


‘ Wilhelm’s Card Parties. 


“The points played for are not high, but 

then the Kaiser is universally known 
for his frugality, and one could not expect 
him to play for high stakes for his amuse- 
ment whatever he may do_ politically. 
The points never rise to more than one 
plennig. His Majesty gets very angry 
when mistakes are made, but he does not 
mind losing, though when he wins he is 
always in good humour. The midnight 
hour always brings an end to the party, 

it Bo : 
A Trick of the Trade. 
he following conyersation took place 

between the local butcher and a 
facetious friend. 

F. F.; I hope your meat is never 
weighed in the balance and found 
wanting. 

L. B.: Oh dear no. I allus sends 
people a pound or two more’n they orders. 


SGT SS PE ae SS SE St 


Mayall 


GRAND OPERA PRESENTED BY AMATEURS AT KINGSTON 


A most successful representation of Carmen was given recently at Kingston by a number of well-known amateurs, all of whom are shown in the photograph above. 


Mr..and Mrs. Percy Richards, the principals, scored a splendid success, and in a like manner all the other .singers did fuil justice to their parts. 


The names of the 


characters, reading from left to right, are: Back row—Miss Florence Cook, Miss Evelyn Richards, Mr. W. H. Rogers, Miss Connie Whelan, Mrs. Sherriff, Mrs, Furniss, 
Miss Hilda Weare; middle row—Miss Alice Cracot, Miss Mary Taylor, Mr. Albert Brown, Mr. William Richards; front row—Mr. James Wingfield (Remendado),, 


Mrs. Wingfield (Mercedes), Mr. Frank Armstrong 


‘scamillo), Mrs, Percy Richards (Carmen), Mr. Percy Richards (Don José), Miss Florrie Dart (Michaela), Mr. Victer 


Martin (Zuniga), Miss Edith Bensted (Frasquita), Mr. Reg Cook (Dancairo) 
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